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SYNOPSIS. 


On Windward I* In ml 1 ‘nlldorl Intrigues 

Mia (bibleli Into an ni>t>«-ii*ii< e uf evil 
w lilt'll i hum » Golden to capture and tor- 
ture tlio liallnn l.y bruiuliiiK hi* face and 
crushlmf hi* hand Paltdorl flood* th* la 
land and kldnn|-» Gulden'* little >lauahl«r 
Uaravry Twelve year* later III New- York 
a Muske.l One ie»rue» Margery fTom Le- 

G r and take* her lo her (ather'a home 
*ur *1 nds tjohlen a item. Hid for tin- 
chart. The .meted chart I* lu't In a 
mill between Manley and one of I .emit'* 
henchmen, but Is tecoteted by the I-mukIi- 

« Mu*k Mat aery ice oca llte LaUKhln* 
ak from the police. Manley ftn.l* Mar- 

K ery not indifferent to his love lie save* 
er from Mm kl‘* poisoned arrow* Man- 
ley Idaiik a mock funeral which fulls lo 
s.'L'omplU h the desir'd purpose, the cap- 
ture of ll.e lion Chi w mid hla aan|f. Mar- 
gerv Is so c.l frum death »i the hands of 
the Iron i’I.iw by the latURhlna Mask An 
aattwmpl by the Iron Claw »«• blow up the 
(a M ii i a cut In ye w ft- .Moled In the nick 
of Mime Tin- l.aiiphlna Mu*k discloses 
W* Idi'iit 1 1 v lo Mtry.-ry. Vlaraery over- 
hear* the police's pliin to take the latuah- 
Ina Mask primmer nnd hnatens to warn 
him Thev e» ap*- both the police and 
the Iron Claw, lait' i the l-auahimt Muak 
la almost li ken nlilh with Marsery at 
her home lie eludes capturr Margery's 

fnllier tell* her that Ihe Mask hna met 
death A mysterious woman filifhieua 
la-aar'a In nenman Into a promise of con- 
fession to dear the l.nuahlna Mask. She 
meets Mu mcry and disclose* herself to 
that young ley. 1 

E r and tea irntitr immi-Hnlun of Some 
it and cm ape. taking Margery with 
them The Laughing Mn*k arid* to Ids 
mystcrloutfk'e* h> mi •• more snvlns her 
from dnith Mareery 1 c.—'IUti the idiart 
of the Van Horn loot The Iwllci- attempt 
to arrest David :ih Vr I niching Mask 
Ttie Mask nppeur* on the malic David 
saves Mnrryrv and her friends from Is- 
■cur'* hencl r.u n. one uf whom lose* his 
life trying to escape Tin- police raptaln 
tern lies Mercery the lielloeraph In an 
effort to save David ah« la idmoMt trapp'd 
by la'irar. Tin- I .am- bins Mu*k come* 10 
her aid llte rude an. os them David 
dlscov. rs a dlcrruni which I* Ihe mentis 
of arertlriR the death* of Ihe flohlrns and 
their guests at 1 law 11 hamtuet 

EIGHTEENTH EPISODE 


The Green-Eyed God 

"I thought you lind discarded Hint 
theory, (‘milnifi Brackett.” Margery 
Golden wild In surprised tones. “I 
know you discovered sums strongly 
convincing evidence, hut when, with 
our own eyes, wo sun liotli David 
Manley nnd tin* Laughing Mn«k In the 
suine room at flic *-11110 thin'. If stands 
to reason they must l«- different per- 
sons." Then she addl'd softly to her- 
self. “And I am sorry It turned out 
that way.” 

.1 ii«t then one of the cnptaln's men 
entered the room wlilt news of a star- 
tling character written large on his 
furra 

“Mill. Jenkins. what I* It?" tersely 
ilemnmletl his superior. and then as 
the si'lf-lmpi irtHllt sleuth glaneeit at 
Margery, he added. “Miss Golden Is III 
oh this a* much as any of us." 

“Well, you see It happened like 
this." he liegnn In a mcdltullve voice, 
"1 hail been doin' a four-hour stretch 
down nt the four corners. It was 
the hlfiekest kind of 11 night and there 
wasn't even a stray rnhl.it for com- 
pany. I hadn't seen anything that 
looked suspicions, so when Donovan 
collies along to spell me off. I thought 
I'd stop In a minute for a chat with 
Parker, the head gardener down at 
Wllken's place, t found Ihe old man 
and lit* son, .Tim*. In tiie kitchen ami 
they gave me 11 lit lie somethin' to 
take tin* dust out of my throat. We 
wrs set tin' there quiet and peaceable, 
when nil of a sudden I seen old Par- 
ker starin' nt the o|M-n winder with 
the eyes bulgin' out of hla head. I 
took n squint inyself mid I'll lie 
lilntued If that slippery customer with 
the comic mask wasn't lookin’ right 
Into my eyes. 

" ‘Jenkins.’ he says, ijulte cnlmllke. 
'you're a good iimn In your wuy. so 
I thought I'd tip you off Hint a couple 
of the Iron Claw's-second-story workers 
are pullin' off 11 Job right III this house 
illj* you're guzzling your beer. If 
►'.ah those two poreh-ellmiM'rs.' he 
'It ought to help that promotion 
"re lookin' for."' 

•'Then he gives 11 little laugh an" 
with that he was gone. I thought he 
was klddln' me along and I was pretty 



“MIm Wllkene Was Sleeping Like a 
j Baby." 

sore by that time. I makes n dive 
through the winder with Joe dow 
behind me. hut Hint musk. si Jerry 
had dlsiip|H>ured like he always does* 
"We did Ihe heat we could, chief, 
an’ you ought to know- It ain't no 
cinch to round up the Ijitighln' Mask. 
Well — as I was snyln’, lie msde a 
clean getaway and me nnd Joe decid- 
ed to take a look through the house 
to make sure he was only atrlngln' 
ua. We went up them front stairs 
like a i-ouple of gum-slme artists an' 
tlieu we seen somethin' was wrong. 


The door of the room where Miss 
Wllkena sleeps atood open u little wuy 
and I caught the glim of a llnahllght 
near where she keeps her Jewel ease. 

I shoved my hnnd Just Inside the door 
and pushed the light button. And 
there we was face to face with n 
couple of the most surprised and 
toughest lookin' crooks that I ever 
met up with. Miss Wllketis was lyin' 
there In the bed sleepln’ like a baby." 

“Them two houseti rankin' agents of 
I.egur's was ns fnll of tight 11s 11 cou- 
ple of Kilkenny cats. They whipped 
out tliclr guns, and one of them fleshed 
me In the shoulder, while the other 
fetched Joe a crack over the head 
Hint put him to sleep for n minute, By 
the time Miss Wllketis had got her 
eyes open au' let out n scared screech 
they wns through the winder uud 
climbin' down the latticework." 

“Walt n minute. Jenkins." Captain 
Brackett Interrupted. “Tour story 
may he very Interesting, hut whnt has 
this part of It got to do with the 
Laughing Musk?" 

"1 was Just coinin' to thnt," his sub- 
ordinate replied In a somewhat ag- 
grieved tone. “We got out the front 
door Just as the thugs was umkin' 
trucks for a racin’ car they had hid- 
den off to one side of Ihe road. Old 
limn Parker tried to stop 'em. lull he 
got a wallop on the Jaw that knocked 
him stiff. They Jumps Into the ear 
and sends h.-r off with the self-starter. 
We thought they was gone all right, 
when that automobile stops up with 11 
Jerk thnt pretty near put them motor 
hundlts over the glusa front. We was 
Johnny on the s|sit then, mi' we col- 
lared our men lit a hurry. Au - nay. 
what do you think put the klbo-di 011 
that Joy ride getaway?" 

‘The thing that brought them 
crooks to 11 standstill was 11 rope a- 
thick us my arm, with one end tied 
to the rear nxle of the automobile 
uud the other cud made fn-t to u big 
tree. The wheels was liuzzlu' round 
but they wasn't gettin' nowhere. All' 
the man who rigged up the mntrap 
tlou for stoppln' those crooks must 
have been that Laughin' Mask ye're 
after. We found those Jailbirds hud 
pretty hud records an' the couiiiiMi 
said I wus likely to get some good 
news In a couple of days. I'erhup- 
ihls feller with the mask ain't us hud 
us you think, chief." 

"Why doesn't he come out Into the 
open. then, nnd explain these charges 
stuudln' a gul list him. Instead of 
sneakin' around like u masked safe- 
blower?'' he demanded with consid- 
erable heat. 

"I didn't know you wanted me to 
lieglu backwards." he suld In ruffled 
toues. “I've got somethin' worth 
tulkln' about all right. If you'll give 
me n chance to tell It." 

"Please tell us everything that hap- 
pened. Jenkins," Margery Interposed 

"Well. It certainly was some scrap. 
Miss Uolden,” answered the thief- 
catcher, uddresslug himself exclusive- 
ly to the diplomatic girl. 'Tin' ilie 
strangest part of the whole thing hap- 
pciicd after I got the bracelets on 
them crook* and left Joe to watch 
them, while I went up to the house to 
see If anything wo* mistin'." 

"Just ns I reached the house," he 
quickly resumed, "(he moon broke 
Hn-migli the clouds un' I siihmI lookin' 
Into the garden, for I hud n hunch 
Hint one-armed desperado might he 
Imugin' around to sii|M-rlntend thnt 
Job his men tried to pull off. Then, 
nil nt mice. 1 seen Miss Wllken*. 
dressed In a kind of luce wrapper, 
stanilln' like n ghost down lit the fur 
tlier end of the gurden. An' she 
wasn't alone by n long shot. Talkin' 
to her. free and easy ns If he'd known 
her nil hi* life, was that daredevil. 
I.niiglila' Mask. I felt sort of olillgi-d 
to him for tlppln' me off about !>*. 
gar's second-story workers, hut I 
knew you was anxious to have n Hub- 
tulk with him. so I commences to 
sneak up on them night prowler* like 
un old Tom would go after n couple 
of sparrows. I had covered about 
half the distance when that masked 
Borneo gratis Miss Wllkens In his 
arms nn' cnrauienepB to kiss her like a 
happy lirldegriMtiu. Au' she keeps 
i-ouiln' right hack for more. I was 
that surprised I must have let my 
fool down heavy, for they broke apart 
and he goes through the Inslge like a 
shot. When I comes up on Hie run 
then- wns only Miss Wllki-n* all’ when 
I fold her she wus hnrlMirln' n man 
wauled tiy the law, she froze tue up 
with a hu uglily slure. 

"•You must have lieen drlnkln', of- 
ficer.’ she says. ‘I Just came out for a 
minute to calm my nerve* nfter nil 
that excitement an' the only person 
I’ve seen Is a 11 extremely rude police- 
man.' 

"I don't believe a word of the Inst 
part of your story." Margery cried In 
n voice perilously close to tears. “I 
don't believe the Lunching Mask was 
promenading about that garden with 
a strange young woman at midnight." 

“We'll settle that when Ihe time 
collies," said the police captain, "hut 
right now young Manley |« ihe one 
(hat needa watehln'. I thought may- 1 
be you'd feel tike Inkin' me down 
where he's stayin' In your car." 


Anxious to do anything which might 
teud to clear up the haraasing doubt* 
prcylug upon her mind. Margery wil- 
lingly acquiesced In Ihla plan. A lit- 
tle later the speedy, gray rondster 
containing the determined police cap- 
ful 11 and the troubled-faced glrl*slrew 
up Just around Ihe bend of the road 
beyond the ltlrits homestead, where 
David Muuley hud taken up hla abode 
since his abrupt departure from the 
manor house of his former employer. 

Suddenly Margery felt her heart 
qulckeu us she saw a familiar figure, 
with dejectedly drooping shoulders, 
cutting across the fields lu the direc- 
tion of Seven Oaks Hill. The kecu- 
eyed otllcer caught sight uf hi* quarry 
ut almost the same inumeut. 

"There's our uiuu now," he said 
quickly, "and It's up to us to keep 
him lu sight every minute." 

{Stealthily the slender girl anil the 
burly cnptulu, slipping from cover to 
cover, shadowed tlis abstracted Man- 
ley. who was uppurcutly too occupied 
with hla thought* to be ut nil on hla 
guard. He liuuiU reached the sum- 
mit of ihe hill uud iiitide straight for 
the lone bowlder, where on u previous 
occasion the Uiughlng Mask hud mys- 
teriously eluded the hotly pursuing 
IHiltce i'll pin i 11. IBs trailers dodged 
Into a near-by thicket and breathless- 
ly walled the outcome of this at range 
procedure. 

Nor hud they long to wait. A few- 
tense moments elapsed after David 
.Mauley dlsup|ieiired from view brhlud 
tin' bowlder and then another figure 
emerged from In back of that atone 
concealment. The features of the new- 
comer were shrouded by u yellow and 
grotesquely laughing musk. 

Through thut opening the two shud- 
owern of the Laughing Mask saw him 
advancing toward 11 roue-mantled sum- 
merhouse at the eud of a shaded 
walk. They saw u graceful girl, her 
flowerlike face aglow- with euger ex- 
IM-ctatlon. suddenly emerge from the 
summerhouse and run to meet him 
with outstretched arms. Then as the 
two figures met for a moment In a 
close embrace a sharp cry of pent-up 
anguish burst from the white lips of 
Margery Golden. 

Ah that soul racked cry reached his 
ears, the perfidious masker broke from 


the first part of hla plan Into execu- 
tion. He went to the small mahogany 
writing desk standing In one corner 
of the gunroom and busied himself 
In clumsily guiding the pen held lu 
bis thick finger* over a half-sheet of 
notepnper. 

•This ought to do the trick If any- 
thing will." he complacently an- 
nounced. swinging about In his cludr 
after a few moment* of laborious ef- 
fort "now let's get this thing straight. 
I've signed lwgsr's nauie to this here 
blllydoo, and It's Just about the way 
he'd have written It bltuself. It's ud- 
d reused to Dutch Frank In New York, 
and It says Legar has rigged up a 
plant to decoy you down to Wharton's 
Quarry at four o'clock this after- 
uoon. au' he wunts a couple of his 
strong-arm men sent right out to help 
pull off the abductin' Job, nud carry 
you back to the city. Now we'll lake 
tills fake message out to that big rock 
where we've seeu Hie Lnugblug Musk 
bungin' armin' an' drop it III plnln 
sight, kind of careless like, as 1 hough 
It had slipped out of Legar's pocket. 
Then If our innn comes along an' he 
ain't too much tukeu up with Ids new 
lady friend, he's pretty likely to swal- 
low Hil* bait. b<M>k an’ sinker, un' ir 
be goes down to Wharton's quarry at 
four o'clock this ufteruoon to give you 
a hand like he used to do he's golu' 
to get the biggest surprise party of 
bis life." 

When the stocky captain of police 
having "planted" his forged decoy In 
a conspicuous spot near Ihe lone 
bowlder, returned to the waiting 
girl lu the low-slung car. bis face 
wus unmistakably stamped with self- 
satisfaction. 

The Jubilant police officer might 
have lost some of his confidence In 
the success of his plan had he known 
that from behind a sheltering thicket 
two pairs of evil eye* had watched 
his every movement from the time 
the gray car had stopped by the road- 
side. Now that the coast was clear 
there emerged from that thicket n 
man with a wolfish, scar-marked face, 
who stood waiting while his blond 
lieutenant retrieved the white slip of 
paper Intended to eutrsp the Laugh- 
ing Mask. But scarcely bad these 



Descended With Terrific Impact on the Watchman’s Skull. 



They Were as Full of Fight as a Couple «f Kilkenny Cats." 


the embrace of his companion nud 
hIikmI gazing In startled surprise In 
the direction from which It came. At 
that moment u thick-set figure came 
calupultiug through Ihe hedge aud 
bore down iqmii the Uiughlng Mnsk 
like a human cannon bull. The exus- 
perated police cuptulu, realizing he 
could no longer hope to take his ene- 
my by surprise. hud stuked everything 
on this sudden rush. But Hie uiluble- 
f noted fugitive was off like 11 sprinter 
trying to beat a record, uud by the 
time he rent-bed the road he hud 
gained h wide leap over his lumbering 
pursuer, who shortly gave up the 
chase and slowly retraced hi* steps, 
blowing like a winded truck horse. 

"This Is ihe second time you've har- 
bored that criminal." he barked ut the 
proudly erect young woman who stood 
facing Margery Gulden. "uu‘ as au of- 
ficer of the law 1 give you warning 
It will be # worse for you If you don't 
tell 11* where he keeps himself under 
cover." 

"I shall tell you uothlug.” answered 
the openly defiant girl, "your bully- 
ing threats do not frighten me In the 
least, nnd I shall see thut your lu- 
silltlng couduct Is re|Mirted to the 
proper authorities." 

With till* purling shot Ilie unruf- 
fled girl deliberately turned her buck 
on (he raging police captain and. with 
quiet dignity, made her way toward 
the w liite-plllured mansion. N’othiug 
remained for thut utterly routed anu 
of the law but to withdraw from the 
field of this disastrous verbal battle 
with the best grace he could muster, 
but already, lu hi* somewhat limited 
range of mental activity, he bud de- 
vised u new scheme for trapping the 
elusive masquerader, whose Immedi- 
ate capture he was more grimly de- 
termined upon thuu ever. 

To his surprise Margery Golden , 
prompt ly nnd steadfastly rebelled at 
the purt which he had chosen for her I 
to play In the consummation of this | 
scheme, w hlch savored to a certain 1 
degree of unscrupulous trickery. It \ 
wus ouly by fanning the smoldering 
jealousy of tin* sorely tried girl thnt 
he wus at lust able to wring from her 
a reluctant consent to do hi* bidding. 

'The chances sre ho won't leava 
that good-tonkin' doll fur a minute, 
even though lie thinks you are In ter- 
rible danger." had been his argument, 
which fiuully carried the day. Fear- 
ing thul til* hesitating confederate 
might exercise her woraaii's preroga- 
tive of suddenly changing bar uilnd, 
the wily strategist immediately put 


repellent lawbreakers left Uielr cover 
when the thicket was again occupied 
by a stealthily moving figure. 

The newcomer, straining to over- 
hear the conversation between Jules 
Legar and Dutch Frank, wore Hint 
familiar aud derisive mask of yellow. 

“It's a trap to get our masked 
frleud down to Wharton's quarry, 
where the hunch Is waiting to gather 
him In." said Legar. 

"I haven't got any love for that med- 
dling mnsk er. but Uds Is too g<K>d a 
chance to miss. I've got some heav- 
ier score* than his to settle, aud right 
now la the time to do It." 

With a cold chill of apprehension 
the laughing Mask remembered In- 
had no method of reaching the dis- 
tant quarry except by foot, and long 
before he could hope to reach bis 
destination Legar would have had 
ample time to carry out Ids fiendish 
purpose. But anything was better 
Hinu this maddening Inaction, nnd 
although realizing the futility of his 
course he raced frantlcully along the 
rand through the dust clouds raised 
by the black automobile, fast disap- 
pearing In the distance. 

Thnt swiftly moving conveyance 
hearing Legar and his vicious follow- 
er turned off Into a seldom used wood 
road nnd shortly afterward came to u 
stop n little way buck of Ihe steop- 
wnlled granite qnnrry. As Legar 
IMS-red over the edge of the perpen- 
dicular cliff, from which great hhs-k* 
of stone hsd heen sheared away by 
powerful explosives, nu evil smile of 
triumph distorted his soar-furrowed 
face. For Just beneath him were the 
figures of the portly police captnln and 
two of his men crouching behind n 
pooderous upright slab of granite. 
Standlug a little apart from the others 
wns the sober-faced daughter of his 
lung huted enemy. 

He saw the authoritative officer mo- 
tion the dejected girl Into the lildlug 
place, and as with apparent reluct- 
ance she obeyed this mute signal the 
Iron clawed spy drew hack from the 
cliff-edge and rejoined his companion, 
who was waiting by the automobile. 

•They're down there, all right," 
Legar savagely exulted. In response 
to the questioning look of Dutch 
Frank, “and when we blow out the 
side of that cliff they are going to 
get crushed like rata In a trap." 

“Then we can croak that bunch 
whenever you're ready, gov'nor." an- 
swered the blond gunman, with the 
red lust of murder la hla eye*. "1 bad 


a liMik nroun'. an' Ilie switch explod- 
in' the big blast Is In Hint shanty Just 
up the way. I seen It when I took a 
peek in the winder. That dugo watch- 
man is siltin' right over It. hut I've 
got somethin' here thnt ought to put 
him to sleep for a while." 

He prodm-nd from one of Ills pnrk- 
ets n heavy blackjack, nml this ef- 
fective method of ills|Misiug of the 
quarry guard meeting with Legar's 
approval, the two conspirator* moved 
lu the direction of the nearby shanty. 

But even nt that moment fate nr- 
dalmsl the happening of n certain In- 
cident which tended to give Legnr's 
proposed victim*. crouching ut the 
foot of that grant wall of granite, n 
barely possible chance fur their lives. 
Aral in that unexpected Incident the 
Laughing Mask took Ho- lending purt. 
As. completely exhausted from Ills 
first hurst of speed, he stumbled fnl- 
terlngly along the dust-choking rotol 
toward Wharton's quarry, he had al- 
most relinquished ho|M* of being In 
time to warn the Imperiled girl, whose 
self-appointed protector he had been. 

• •••••• 

Then Laughing Mask In his despair 
heard the hoarse nud repented cough- 
ing of nn automobile horn ns the Im- 
patient driver of a car rapidly ap- 
proaching from behind signaled for 
a chur rand. But Instead of lu-ed- 
Ing those raucous notes of warning 
the Laughing Mask swung about and. 
planting himself in the middle -.f the 
highway, resolutely faced the oncom- 
ing automobile. With n sudden grind- 
ing of brakes the siirpr|s.-d and 
highly Incensed driver of that cur 
brought It to a Jarring slop within 
n few scant feet of the determined 
figure disputing Its passage. As the 
man nt the steering wheel caught, 
sight of the yellow mask covering the 
face of thnt figure he quickly fished 
under the scat aud produced a heavy 
wrench. 

"You can't pull this hold-up stuff 
on me nnd get away with It." he 
growled angrily. 

“I'm not holding you tip," came the 
quick answer, "hut I've got to get to 
the stone quarry down the road and 
get there In a hurry. It's a matter of 
life and death !" 

“I don't full for that bunk." the 
driver retorted sharply; "get there 
If you want to, hut not In this cuY." 

The Laughing Mask realized every 
seeond was precious and that the 
other obstinately believed him u high- 
way robber. 

“Perhaps this will help persimde 
you to change your mind." he erbs! 
as he drew a black automatic and 
sprang u|*m the running board of the 
automobile. Thrusting Ihe muzzle of 
tile revolver against the stnrthsj man. 
he rnppi-d out In tone* that precluded 
further argument. “Now drive like the 
devil for Wharton’s quarry or I'll emp- 
ty this gun Into you !" 

Til ere was no disputing that Insist- 
cully prod-ling revolver, and Ihe cur 
shot forward as the overawed driver 
realized the desperate mail In the 
mask meant business. tt would he 
but n Hint ter of a few niotlielits be- 
fore thnt s|ieedlng. swn.vlng ear cov- 
ered the remaining distance, lint wen 
In that brief lapse of time Jules Legar 
might succeed In carrying out his ter- 
rible plan of revenue. For at that 
Instant the scarred outlaw knorkisl 
sharply on the sagging door of the 
watchman'* shnnt.v with hi* Iron hook, 
while Dutch Frank slipped out of 
sight behind one side of the roughly- [ 
boarded structure. Thera came the 
sound of shuffling feet and then the j 
Italian pushed rqa-n the door nnd 
stood Interrogn t B<+y blinking nt his 
sinister caller. 

"I'm on my way hack to town. ’ 
Legar said In a smooth voice, “nnd i 
somehow I got switched off Hie main 
rond. I thought mnyhe you could set 
me straight." 

As the obliging and iinsu*p<>rtlng 
foreigner advanced a few step* be- 
yond the shelter of Ills doorway In 
order to point nut the proper direc- 
tion Inch by Inch there crept up be- 
hind him n savage faced gangster, 
holding pulsed and tvndy to strike a 
murderous-looking blackjack. ’Sudden- 
ly that bludgeon descended with ter- 
rific Impact on the watchman's skull, 
■ending him heavily to the ground, 
where he lay Inert nnd nmtlnutrs*. 

As Dll teb Frank stood with n cruel 
smile surveying the result of ills 
handiwork Legar stepped over the 


still form ns Indifferently a* though 
It had been n fallen tree-trunk. Then, 
us tie was about to enter the shanty. 
In- (mused for u moment on Hie thresh- 
old and filing u quick look over hla 
shoulder. \\'hat he hiiw brought a 
snarling execration to hla Ups, tor 
touring down the precipitous hill- 
side toward the quarry came an auto- 
mobile driven a( a death-courting pace. 
t»n the running- -board of that madly 
lurching cur precariously clung a man 
wearing a yellow mask. As In a 
swirling cloud of dust the car struck 
the foot of the hill that masked fig- 
ure leaped wide to the side of the 
road uud. miraculously retaining hla 
footing, dashed Into the quarry, shout- 
In - frantic warnings as he caine. 

Then It was that Legar realized hla 
prey would escape him unless he act- 
ed without the loss of a second. He 
swung about nnd durfed through the 
door »f the shanty toward the pump- 
like electrical contrivance from which 
creeping wire tendril* extended to the 
mined cliff. But before his lean 
fingers could Jam dowo the handle 
and make the connection which would 
produce the Jumping bine spark of 
deadly power Margery Golden and 
the astounded detectives had leaped 
from their place of concealment and 
hastily advanced to meet the masked 
fugitive for whom they had been 
lying In wait. 

“Legar!" he panted brokenly. 
“Legar Is here — he's firing a blast — 
half the cliff will fall — hurry — hurry — 
lu G oil's name — hurry!” 

His words nnd manner carried In- 
stant nnd fearsome conviction, nnd 
Hint startled group nbnut him, madly 
plunging for safety, barely reached 
Hu- highway when n deafening, rever- 
berating roar split the air nnd rocked 
the very ground under their feet. 

For u moment the little group stood 
In “iiellhound silence, gripped by the 
suddenness of that mighty convul- 
sion. nnd shaken by their own near 
approtn-h to deuth. Then n« the fine 
dost cloud* accompanying the chaotic 
upheaval gradually settled It came to 
the scattered sense of the ungrateful 
police captain that the much-wanted 
Laughing Mask was standing close ho- 
side him. With n quick movement he 
clutched the wrist of thnt elusive fugi- 
tive In his strong stubby fingers. 

"I’ve got you this time.” he yelled 
out In triumphant tones. 

But Instead of replying to this 
somewhat premature statement the 
masked prisoner made n quick and 
dexterous tripping movement with his 
foot, at the same time giving his 
red faced captor a violent shove that 
sent him ludicrously sprawling on hi# 
buck. Then he darted Into the quarry, 
threading his way nrald the great piles 
of rock, with the police captain, who 
had n»w recovered his equilibrium, 
nnd the two detective* In full cry at 
his heels. 

• •••••• 

Margery Golden breathlessly await- 
ed the outcome of thnt chase, for she 
realized flint If this man. who had 
Just saved her from n terrible death, 
was onpt nred she would he respon- 
sible In large measure. The running 
figure* were lost to sight, hut pres- 
ently Ihe laiughlng Mnsk broke from 
the cover of a great rectangular rock 
and. dashing past her to the opposite 
side of the road, threw hlmsplf face 
downward ninong the sheltering 
hushes. The next moment Ills pursuer# 
emerged from behind the rock and 
came pounding toward Margery 
Golden. 

“Which way did he go?" the gasp- 
ing iHillrc officer demanded of the girl 
who held the fate of the Laughing 
Mask In her hnnd*. After an almost 
Imperceptible hesitation, she pointed 
silently toward Ihe bend of the road. 
Hardly had the detectives, trailing 
this fake scent nt top speed, disap- 
peared around the turn than thera 
slipped out of the liushes a masked 
figure bearing evident traces of ex- 
haustion. Slowly he approached the 
girl. Into whose eyes crept a look of 
stern repronrh. Taking her buud he 
raised It tenderly to hts lips. 

"Won't you try to believe In me 
Just a little while longer?" he asked 
i a low. pleading tone. 

Then without waiting for her an- 
swer lie relinquished that soft, white 
hand nnd ran up the road In the op- 
posttc direction from thnt taken by 
his pursuer*. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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